I go                       FAREWELL   TO   EUROPEAN   HISTORY
obviously in her case the expression of a transcendental force
ruling within her, is not merely incidentally but essentially one
with the pitiless hardness she feels for her sister. The inner
entanglement of love and hate so often traced by the poets of
deeper vision is not an instance of psychological ambivalency
but, where it occurs, the existence of a two- or many-faced
bright-and-dark daemonic power. Once one has seen this one
can divest more than half Nietzsche's astonishing psychological
discoveries of their distortion. His famous "ressentiment", that
is to say his "power-instinct in reverse", can without a shadow
of doubt go with the richest, most overflowing love and goodness.
Are these merely "ressentiment" for that? And for all his polish
and subtlety is it not a psychologically inadmissible over-simpli-
fication for him to see perversions and inversions of the same thing
everywhere, namely Will to Power, instead of seeing the infinite
multiplicity and iridescence of the Transcendental invading
man's emotional world and to be met with everywhere in history
and life?
All our designations of value or. non-value are so many con-
ceptual labels which we affix to certain aspects of the tran-
scendental forces manifest in the phenomenal world, forces
that simultaneously reveal quite different aspects so various
and interwoven and so mysteriously co-ordinated that their
modality as a whole cannot be logically comprehended. It can
only be felt like a gigantic wave of which we glimpse but a crest
in the world of phenomena, trying to grasp it with our feeble
intellects.
Even where the manifestation seems least complex, in the plant
world, where we think we experience beauty pure and unmixed,
and naked ugliness, this may only be, supposing our view is
correct in principle, because in the plant world we cannot experi-
ence directly, cannot feel our way into, the practical urge of the
plant, so to speak, as we can with the animal. This aspect remains
hid from within. Externally, however,, the beauty of the plant
often appears bound up in a very explicit way with practical
biological forces, those of propagation, namely, even though
these do nothing to explain its outward form. As to the Inanimate,
we can only guess. But when we experience the power that
strives for beauty of expression and is active in a wonderful way
in the living world of plants, experience it as a disparate and yet